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SBTRIKES.

[From the 8¢, Louis Times ]
Sirikes are quite prop-r, only strike right ;
Siriks to some purpse, but not for o fight;
Sirike for your manhood, for honor and fame |
Btrice right snd Jefl, till you win a good name;
Btrike for your freedom from all that fa vile;
Sirike off companions who often beguile ;

—
e

Strike with the hammer, the sledge and the sx ;
Strike off bad babits with burdensome tax;
Btrike out unaided, depend on no other |

Strike without gloves—your fooliashness smother |
Strike off the feiters of fasthfon and pride;

Strike where “tis best, but let Wisdom decide ;

ftrike a good blow while thefron is hot ;

Birike, keep striking, €ill you hit the right spot.
-

NEWS IN BRIEF.

Goldsmith Maid, having become of
age, is withdrawn from the turf.

The Benate has not yet rejected any
of the President’s nominations, while it
has confirmed many.

How much to do will be made over
Grant when he returns. As he isstudy-
ing French cookery, lets have a party
when he comes and get him to do the
ecooking.

A cotton factory is about to be estab-
lished at Mobile, Ala. A company has
been organized, and the directors will
soon start the enterprise with 1344 spin-
dles, which will consuame about 800
bales of cotton yearly, and replace it
with §$100,000 worth of yarn,

It must be admitted that Speaker Ran-
dsll has done the genteel thing for Ten-.
nessee. Messrs. Whitthorne and
Bright remain at the head of the com-
mittees on which they have done the
country such valuable service, and Mr.

WHAT I BAW.

WY ARV, J. MTITON ANENS.

[So very life-like is this double.
pictare which we find in an old
magazine, that we reprint it for the
careful and thoughtful perusal of
our readers and especially for the
young men of our country. It is
simple in composition, but very
truthfal in moral.]

I saw a pretty coftage stand
In grounds that were both trim and neat
Where graveled walks and charming
flowers,
Baolicited the wandering feet.
A very Paradise it seemed,
With virgin joys and glories crowned;
A $ot upon this sin-cursed earth
hich yet the serpent had not found.

I saw a woman, pure and good,

Upon whose cheek the roses bloomed;
Who deep inhaled the atmosphere

Her dearest husband's love perfumed.
A calm and happy life was her's,

No grief upon the spirit pressed;
And hope, the darling angel bright,

Sat monarch in her loving breast.

I saw & happy family,

With roddy cheeks and faces briﬁht,
Whose joyous heart expression foun

In eyes that daneed with pure delight.
The maids were modest, chaste, and fair,

The boys were brave and noble, too ;
The families, as blest as this

The sun shines on, I trow are few.

Isaw & man with form erect,
And with & calm, expressive face,

ann the lineaments of which
t was not hard for one to trace

The workings of a noble soul;
A sympathetic friend, and kind,

More ardent, constant, firm than whom
"T'was ne'er my privilege to find.

1 saw that cottage once again;
But ali! "twas sinkiog to decay;

The window lights were broken in,
The shutters had been wrenched away;
The grounds were overgrown with weeds
No hand had trained the vines of late;
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A SOLDIER’S FATE.

Return to His Home After
Fifteen Years’ Absence of
a Young Confederate
Soldier.

Louisville Evening News,

Fifteen years ago, when the eyes
of the young men of Kentucky were
turned toward the South in its day
of need, there left this county, in
company with many others, two
brothers who cast their lot with the
South as members of the First Regi-
ment of Kentucky Cavalry, ander
command of Colonel Ben. Hardin
Helm, who afterward died at Chicka-
mauga leading the First Kentucky
Brigade of Infantry, the grandest
brigade that ever fought a battle.
These brothers were model soldiers,
brave almost to rashness, and always
at their posts. The younger had a
hard fate. In 1863, when the army
began its retreat through Tennessee,
he was shot in the foot while the
regiment was being charged by the
enemy, but never murmauared, fight-
ing on, until, almost fainting from
loss of blood, the comrade by his
side first learned that he had been
struck.

After weary days of suffering he
recovered, rejoined his command,
and, when Stonemaa was making one
of his raids, was agsain eruelly woun-
ded, only to again recover and rejoin
his regiment. Sierman swept down
te the sea, the two brothers still

Atkins is advanced to the chairmanship
of the Committee on Appropriations—a
merited recogsition of his eminent tal-

ents, incorruptible imtegrity and long
experience in public affairs.— Nashoille
American,

The acerbity of Freuch politics at the
present time is shown by the fact that,
although general invitations wers given
in the columns of the newspapers, and
no cards were lssued, not one of the

And want dwelt now were wealth had
been;
"T'was blighted, cursed, and desolate,

I saw that woman once again;

Her face was thin, her cheek waspale;
And from old care’s deep chiseled linzs,
1 read, with pain, her sorrow’s tale,
Within her heart where hope bad reigned,

A menarch crowned with ebon sat,
Whosename I've learned to call dispair.

I saw that family again;

When all was joyous, bright, and fair, |

leading members of the Republican par-
ity or press was present at the banguet
given to Gen, Grant, in Paris, by Minis-
ter Noyes. This was owing to the fact
of the promised presence of the Cabinet
being known.

The nemination of Mr. Welsh as Min-
ister to England was brought about
through a committee of business men of
Philadelphis, who went to Washingten
8 few days ago. One of them was Ed-
ward T. Steel, who entertained the Pies-
ident magunificently when he was in
Philadelphia during the Centennial Ex-
hibition, and again last May at the
epeniog of the Permanent Exhibition.

Of the bills introduced in relation to
the tax on tobacco is one by Mr. Whit-
thorne, which provides that it shall be
lawful for a plantér or producer to sell
and dispose of any tobacco in the leaf
raised upon premises under lease or rent
by him without the payment of any tax, |
provided such sale is made in payment
ef rent for the purchase of any space
needed by said planter or producer.

T'he legislation recommended in the
President's mesaage for the Paris Expo-
poeition is to receive special considera-

Csa so bring down the human race,

But oh! the change, how very sad;
They wandered forth to virtue lost,
In filthy, tattered garments clad.
Their eyes no longer danced with joy,
Nor could they longer happy be,
For sin, and poverty, and shame

Had overwhelmed that family.

I saw that man but once again,
With blood-shot eyes and bloated face, |
Upon the lineaments of which
t was net hard for one Lo Lrace
The working of a fallen soul;
A vicious, prostitated mind,

More wretched and depraved than whom

May God forbid I e’er should find.

A man, a family, a wife,

Once good and happy, young and fair,
Have fallen from the height of hope
Far down the starless gulf, despair.

The cottage, teo, the heme of peace,

Has been surrendered up to fate,

And now its many tongues repeat

“*Behold, 1, too, am desolate.”

What agency, or arm so strong,
What evil genius, or spell,

From heaven's gate, so near to hell?
In one short word aof letters three,
Of human ilis we find the sum;
The with'ring, blighting, damning scourge,
Which bears the simple name of RuM !
R

The Eyils of Hot Bread.

There is no law in this country to pre-

tion. A motion will be made in the
House to refer it to a select committee
of eleven members, and it is the inten- |
tion to provitle for the disbursement of
the funds and the employmenst of a com- |
mission in & manner which will be more
satisfactory than the system in force at
the Vienona or Centennial Exposition.
The blunders made on behalf of the
United States at the former are to be
especially guarded against.

Bowling Green (Ky.) Puntagraph: Last
Sunday a telephone was run in a circunit
from Nashville through the Western
Union Telegraph office in this city to |
Nashville. The parties operating it
could Bear one another talking. around
this wircuit, ns distinctly as though they |
were face to face a distince of 186 miles.
They also heard Mr. Novel in the office |
here playing his guitar, and could tell
from the sound of his battery, what
messge he was receiving. BSoon Mr.
Noval will have connection with Nash-
ville when he will talk to them as if he
wis but a few feet from the parties.

Just before Edwin Adams breathed
hi=Tast he said, ““The curtain is rung
up,” evidently imagining himself again
on thestage. His farewell words to his
wife were, ““Well, Mary, good-by; goed
by, forever.” Lalse Saturday afternoon
he urged Mrs. Adams not Lo forget to
give Sothern an onyx pin. which he
wore, snd which he valaed highly. To
the last moment his mind was clear and
unclouded, and he died as sweetly as a
child going to sleep.

Speaker Randall’s Wife.

A Washington correspondent
writes : Mrs. Randall, the wife of
the new Speaker, seems to be 8 wo-
man who in bher way is a gueen in
her reslm, With the best of blood
in her veins, she rules her home

with an infinite fullness and sweet.
ness of love that, like the subtlest
fragrance of s flower, floats far out
beyend it. Her praise is in the
gates. Her neighbors praise her—
the people not burthened with ‘po-
sition,” whom day by day she fas-
tens to her with the tenderest cour-
tesies. The children and husband
for whom she lives rises up and call
her blessed. In the simplest of
homes, at the unfashionable end of
the town, lives the wife of the
Speaker of the House of Represen-
tatives. Large of heari, clear of
mind, yet utterly without preten-
sion or false 'sirs’ of any kind, sc-
tively benevolent, with that

that speaks no ill—in her mode of
life, in her home, in herself, she is

vent the consumption of hot bread but

the law of common sense, and unfortu-

nately that isa dead letter as a govern-

ing principle in the lives of a great

many people. That hot bread in ninpe

cases out of ten will produce dyspepsia

is no newly discovered fact, and espec-

ially is this terrible result sure to follow

a persistent indulgence on the part of

those whose pursuits are quiet, in doors

and sedentary. And yet the reformers,

or those who call themselves such—the

men and women who work themselves

into a white heat over the sale of a glass |
of cider—will go un year after year, not |
only making no outery against (his per-

nicious indulgence, but actually filling”
themselves up day by day with the hot

and poisonous gases of the even. This

servant of the housewife can be made as

terrible a stomach destroyer as the dis-

tillery, and the sworn foes of the latter |
are apt to be its best patrons. Dyspep- |
sia paints the nose and sours the temper |
as surely as dram (drinking, and many

sufferers from tbe former, though by

their own willful acts, inveigh the most

loudly against the latter. A well-defin-

ed case of jim jams is the climax to a

course of intemperance and warns the

victim that his alternative is death or

immediate reformation. But the dys-

pepsia that hot bread, mince pie and

kindred abominations cause has no sud-

den warnings. The man who uses them

goes on making both himself and those

around him wretched, and refuses to ac-

knowledge that he is a sinner above

those whose lighter faults he fiercely

condemns.—Boston Post,

A Deluded Couple.
Detrojt Free Press,

It is remarkable how some youug
couples will rush into matrimony with-
out once giving a thought to the mor-
row as to what they shall eat and where- |
withal they shall be clothed. Of course
if they are economical and have a fair
income the matrimonial venture may
not be 20 rash as it would be otherwise;
but, slas ! how often do impetuons peo- |
ple assume the wedded state withouti
giving sufficient thought to the unro-|
mantic but necessary subject of dollars
and cents. If they have a little money |
laid by ‘they think everything is all
right, and straightway some parson has
a job. A sad ipstance of this kind is
the ease of Edmond Rothschild, of
Paris, who is shortly to marry M'lle'
Adele Rothschild, of the . Frankfort
branch, of the family. This deluded |
couple will begin housekeeping on the
pleayune capital of but little over one:
hundred million dollars.

— — —

[ fighting with their command all
| through that terrible and hopeless
lcompsigu. At last, in 1865, Ben-
| touville, N. C., was reached, and here
| they fought their last fight side by
iid. again. The elder brother had

never been touched in battle. At
the picket stand a few days after the
| battle, he drew his gun toward him
f by the muzzle; it exploded, the ball
entering the knee-cap, necessitating
amputation. Delirious, in two days

| he died, and was laid to rest by his

cemrades.
Exactly one week afterward the

younger brother, dismeunting from
his horse, carelessly set down his
gun ; it exploded, and made a ghastly
wouund i the side and chest. Sher-
mau was pressing forward, the Sonth-

| ern army was receding, and sall that
| could be done was to leave the poor
| fellow to die, as all were sure he

must do very soon, in the hands of
the enemy. That was in April,
1865. Two weeks ago the maimed
and scrippled hero of more than a

| handred fights walked into the law
oftice of an old comrade in tais city.

After having been reported to all
his friends and relatives as among
the dead, he had still survived, and,
though his body is marked all over

with the terrible scars of battle, he |

is kept alive by the indomitable
gpirit that marked him ever as one
of the braveet men in his regiment.
These words are writlen by one who
rode by his side when he received
bis first wound, and no member of
Company “B" of the First Kentucky
Cavalry of the C. S. A. but will re-
cognize in the dead brother rash,
brave and impetuous Jehn Harris;
in the living one, the no less brave
Cicero Harris, His life has been a
modest one, bat is filled with inci-
dents mere startling than are told in
fiction. Every old comrade will hope
that he may live long in the midst of
the circle he has made happy by his
return.

Carlyle on the Book of Job.

I call the book of Job, apart from
all theories about it. one of the

grandest things ever written with a |

pen. One fesls, indeed, as if it were
not Hebrew—such a noble univer-
sality, different from mnoble patriot-
ism or sectarianism, reiges init. A
noble book! All men'sbook! It is
our first, oldest statement of the
never ending problem, man's des-
tiny and God’'s ways with him here
on earth. And all in such free,
flowing outlinea; grand in its sim-
plicity and its epic melody and re-
pose of recencilement. There is the
seeing eye, tbe mildly understand-
ing heart. So true every way, trae

| eyesight and vision for all things,

material things, no less than spirit-
ual ; the horse—*hast thou clothed
his neck with thunder?'—he laughs
at the shaking of the spear! Such
living likenesses were never since
drawn. Sablime sorrow, sublime
reconciliation ; oldest melody as of
the heart of mankind; so soft and
great ; as the summer night, as the
world with its seas and stars | There
is nothing written, I think, in the
bible or out of it of equal literary

merit. _

A lady sent a note to the news-
paper to get a recipe to cure the
whooping-cough in a pair of twins.
By s mistake a recipe for pickling
onjons was unconsciously inserted,
with her name attached, and she re.
ceived this answer through the

People do not lack strength ; they

| ““Answers to Correspondents :” Mrs.

| the wind high.

THE DEATH TRAP.

EYQ, T, HARBAUGH.

The ringing sound that came from
a blackened smithy told that steel
was smithening steel, and the smith
who swung the pondersus hammer
was & man of no common muscle,

He was young and remarkably
handsome ; but there was an evil
larking in his cold, black eyes which
would have repulsed the close ob-
server. The light of his forge fire
rendered ghostly the objects in the
remote corners of the shop; but 0
fell brightly upon the bright look:
ing piece of steel which he was ham-
mering.

It resembled the jaw of some im-
mense trap, strong enough to hold
a bear, and the wonder was that the
strength of man could prepare it for
its prey. Ifany man in Middleton
could control snch a trap, it was the
msan whose hands were fashioning
it.

For a long time David Thrall had
been working of nights, with his
shop barred to visitors, and the
clang—clang—clang of his hammer
had sounded in the furtheslL corner
of the growing village. He wassa man
of strong passions, the first to resent
an insult to a friend, and the last to
give np an argument when he found
logic against him.

No person bad bothered him while
he swuong Lthe hammer over the ter-
rible steel trap which he was mak-
ing. It is true that a few boys
looked in the window at the insugur-
ation of his work, but his madden-
ing threats against them had kept
the prying urchins away.

“I told her that she should never
langh at my love and live to boast
of it to anpother man!” said David
Thrali, aloud, one night as he paused
to wipe great drops of perspiration
from his brow.

“She laughed and told me not to
let anger get the best of me, and
thought I would forget it. Forget?
Never!” and the hammer came
down vengefully upon the glowing
steel.

“I am making this trap because
you rejected my love, Agnes Temple,
but it shall not tear your pretty skin.
No—ne! I would pot injure one of
your golden hairs ; but I am going to
teach you that there is one man in
Middleton whose heart cannot be
trifled with.”

Thas Le talked to himself, while
he stood over his anvil and swung
his hammer, whose every blow told
on his horrible mechanism, aud hur-
ried it toward completion.

That night he finished it. He
held it In the light of his coal fire
and pronounced it perfect, smiled
upon it with pride, and showed that
he had strength enough to master
its jaws.

“Now, my boy, we'll try you.”

David Thrall put his trap into =2
sack, smothered the fire and left the
switny.

He walked rapidly towards the
outskirts of the village, seen by no
one, for the night was dark and the
It was in the fall of
the year, and the yellow leaves of
the time fell around him in a gol-
den shewer.
them any more than to brush an oec-
casional one from his long beard,
begrimmed, like his face with Lhe
soot of his shop.

He did not come to a halt until he
reached the iron track that ran over
the road which he was traversing.
Middleton had not been honored by
the steam cars, which, as if to taant
the place, left it half & mile to the
west.

David Thrall threw bhis buorden
down and a sigh of relief escaped
him. Then he struck a match and
looked at his watch.

It was eight o'clock.

*He passed abou: none,"” he mut-
tered-

“*The passenger goes by at teun,
then the lightuing express.”

He spoke with a flendishness al-
most foreign to the buman heart,
and set to work fastening the strong
chains attached to his infernal trap
to the rails.

He had evidently studied this
part of his work, for he performed
it in darkness and Lhen rested.

But the end was not yet.

Throwing himself upon the spring,
he set the trap, and the terrible jaws
were rea’y (o ciose upon their
victim.

The wind threw leaves over the
the trap, as ifintent on aiding the
jealons blacksmith, and as the
clouds scurried westward, Le
saw the star gleams fall upon the
leaves that covered it.

It was a picluresque place which
David Thrall bad selected for the
deed upon which he had set his
heart, The road was norrow, in-
deed not more than a path which led
to Middleton, and the home of
Agnes Temple. He knew the man

But he did not netice !

1 “There !"” exclaimed the smith, as
1¢ removed a pace and trinmphant-
[ Iy surveyed the result of his nights
of toil in the sooty shop. “Now le!
the prey come! The trap is ready.
I wish you a pleasant time of it,
Julian Wingfold. To be plain, I
should like to know how & man
would feel between too such jaws.

Then he picked up hissack and
started back to Middleton.

But be had not gone ten yards be-
fore he halted. “The trap might
have been set a little easier.” hLe
said to himself. *“It has not been
worked much, and the easier it is
set, the surer I shall be of my prey.”

Intent upon readjusting the devil-
ish invention, the blacksmith re-
traced his steps, and for the second
time in that lounely and beautiful
spot bent over the cross-ties.

He placed his koee upon the
spring to prevent the jaws from
closing and cateching their maker,
while he tampered with the trig-
ger.

He wasin the midst this work,
Wheﬂ from gome unaccountable cause
his knees slipped from the spring,
and—oh, horror! the mighty jaws
closed on his wrists!

With a ery, indescribably full of
agony, the entrapped man tried to
spring to his feet, but the trap [as-
tened as it was Lo the rails, held
him securely down.

The sharp testh seemed to cut in-
to the very morrow of his bones, aud
he was experiencing the horror of a
haman being caught in the trap. He
tried to crnsh the spring, but it
would not yield to the power which
it bad lately owned, and then Le
tried to tear himself loose.

But the pain occasioned by his
efforts was so great that he was
forced to desist lest he should laint,
and in that condition be caught by
the train,

“If it had but caught my leg!"
he cried, “I could tear it loose; baut
oh! these precious arms of mine!”

It was a terrible moment for the
entrapped man.

All at once, in that hour of ter-
ror, he thought of the man for whom
he had prepared the jaws of unyield-
ing steel.

He would doubtless reach the
crossing and release him before the
Wingfold

train was due, for Julian
was not a vengefal rivsal,

All thoughts of revenge against
the beauatiful Agnes Temple had
left his mind ; he looked up at the
stars, and they scemed to mock his
misery ; he cried for help from the
terror-stricken depths of his heart.

But no footstep sounded upon his
ears. God and man seemed to
have left the hater to his fate.

Suddenly David Thrall started,
and a cry of despair welled from Lis
throat.

The shrill shrieks of the locomo-
tive told him that the one dread
| hour of his capacity had passed away
| and that the end of all was near at
| hand!

“God in heaven have nmercy |”
{ he cried. *“Do unfto me not as I
would have done unto another!"

Bat no deliverance came and the
sound of the whistle died away with
a mocking echo.

Whithin five minutes the iron mon-
ster would be upon him, and the
most terrible drama ever enacted in
that lovely country would have
reached its tragic finale.

He heard the rumble of the train,
which seemed to approach en the
wings of the wind. He raved, he
carsed, and tried to wrench his
wrists from the jaws of steel, tried
to break them off, and bear life and
bleeding stumps away, bat in vain.
' With the tenacity of death itself the

Samsonian trap held him down.

The locomotive shrieked again,
and David Thrall paused and looked
over his shoulder. He saw the
headlight now; it dazed his eyes,
ans he could not shade the precious
orbs with his hands. Then he
shrieked at the top of his voice; but
the cars came on.

“No deliverance! oh, heaven ! he
exclaimed, sinking back in the few
seconds he had to live. “I have
merited this. What a terrible thing
retribution is! He will be happy
and she will smile upon him with all
ber dazzling beauty. But[—I—oh,
God! pity me. Chained to the
track—caught in the trap made by
my own hands for a fellow being.
It is just. Heaveu forgive me, and
comfort my poor—"

The roar of the coming train
drowned the sweet word that ever
parted his lips—*“mother."”

* * ~ *

The rumbling of the train had
scarcely died away in the distance,
when Julian Wingfold, returning
from the home of Agnes Temple,
crossed the track. He stepped
where the instrument of death had
been placed, and passed on without
notieing its handiwork, If he had

the following day, and the presence
of the trap told the awful story.

David Thrall's widowed mother
soon followed him to the grave.

The little smithy still stands in
Middleton, and the superstitions say
that at night David Thrall can be
heard beating steel with steel be-
fere his forge.

Julion Wingfold is a happy Lus.
band and father now, but he neyer
thinks of that one night's walk with-
out a feeling of thankfulness as well

as of horror.
e

“Miss Grondy,” writing for the
N. Y. Grophic, tells a queer story
about Col. Nick Smith, son-in-law
of Horace Greeley. His first wife,
a Miss Lou Pope, of Lonisville, Ky.,
was in sympathy «ith the rebellion,
and he was an ofiicer in the Federal
army while be was doing his court-
ing during the first year of the war.
Miss Pope would never allow him to
visit her in his uniform, and not
lorg after their marriage he resign-
ed in the army. When he married
Miss Greeley he adopted her faith,
tle Roman Catholic, and not long
since he named his infant boy Hor-
ace Greelay. dropping the name of
Smith, so far as the child is concern-
ed. “So it may be said,"” says Miss
Grundy, “thai he gave up his coun-
try for his first wife, his religion for
his second, and his name for his
child.”

e

If a calico dress is washed care- |

lessly, atarched stiff, sununed a day
or two, and half ironed, 1t is not a
very comely sight. Bat if quickly
dried in the shade, very thinly and
evenly starched, and ironed on the

wrong side so that it will not shine, |

it will look like a new dress for a
long time. Many pretty blue prints
and cambrics fade when washed in
the usual way. If they are washed
the first time in strong salt and wa.
ter, or water to which a little beef’s
gall is added, the colors will be set
so that they will always be as haszd-
some as at first, and can be washed
ever after like other colored goods.

The Bankrupt Law.

The Atlanta (Ga.) Constitution
8ays !

The Courier-Journal and Evening
News, both daily, published in Lonis-
ville, demand a repeal of the bank-
rupt law—an anconditional and
speedy repeal. “No measure,” says
the News, “ever enacted by Con-
gress, has done more than this law
to impair confidence between man
and man in commereial circles.” The
Courier-Journal says that *“if Con-

gress proposes in this matter to be |~
guided by the business sentment of

the country, there seems tobe little
room for debate and no reason for
delay. In every shape in which
public sentiment could be expressed,
the opinion has been given to Con-
gress that the law should be wholly
repealed.”” These papers present
on this subject the views of business
wen in every city of the country.

———

The Memphis Advalanche, of the

| 30th ult., giving the particulars of |
| the death of Gen. B. F. Forrest,

SayS :

“It is thought that the first break
in his fine constitution dates back to
years ago, when through ewamps and
maliaria he worked at the construction
of the Memphis & Selma Railroad.
Since then he has endured continual
exposure to the same poisonous in-
fluence on hisisland plantation near
this city. No matter what the sea-
son or the weather, Gen. Forrest per-

| mitted no chains to be placed on

that nervous energy which has char-
acterized him in every pursait in
life ; but even his iron frame could
not stand the strain upon it. Chren-
ic diarrhea was complicated with

malarial poison and its victim slowly |

wasted away. During the past sum.
mer Gen. Forrest has tried the vir-
tues of more than one watering place,
and many promised cures, but all in
vain. A few weeks ago he returued
bome, leaning upon the shoulders of
friends as be dragged himself from
tbe cars to the earringe. From the
residence of his brother, Col. Jesse
Forrest in this city. he returned to
his home on President's Island,
There he grow weaker and weaker,
falling off in flesh antil he weighed
scarcely more than 100 pounds. On
Sunday lie was brought to the city-
being berne on a litter to his broth-
er's residence. Yesterday his con-
dition became worse, and it was ap-
parent that death was at haad to
conquer the brave soldier who had
defied him on many a battlefield,

Mr. Jefferson Davis visited him
early in the afternoon, but so faint
was the spark of life that the merest
recognition only came from the dy-
ing man.

At seven o'clock last evening the
apirit left the body and Nathaniel
Bedford Forrest was dead.

s

The greatest tyranny is lo love

where we are not loved again.—

Balzac.

Be a philosopher; bat amidst all
your philosophy, be still a man.—
Huowme.

The truest end of life is to know

New Adveriisements.
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JOBEN MURPHEY,
Pregidant,

LOOKQUT BANK

—_—OF—

=
R, E, RICE,
Cnrbier

Morristown, - - Tenn.

[STATE DEPOSITORY.]

—0

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

. E. RICE,
E. C. ATEINS,
JAMES P, IVANS,

JONN, MU'RPHEY,
G, T. MAGEE,
Wi fransact a
GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.
EOBIVE Deposits, Boy pnd (Eol Fxclmnge

I Gold and Bilver, and make collectlons upor
the most favorablo terms vy I8 ¢,

MECHANICS’
¥ A ) It

Savings Bank.

Knoxville, Tenn.

THOS. O'CONNER, PresrpExT,

SAM, HOUSE, Cashier,

DIRECTORS:;
Thos. O’Conner,
< Jno. B. Neely,
R. N. Hood,

James O'Conner,
T. R. Corniclk,
Sam House,

Transacts a General Banking Busingss.

Deals in Forelgr and Domestic Exchange. Sells
Drafts on ail the principal cities {11 Europa Buoyw
and sells Uncurrent Mocey, Gold and silver, War-
rants aud city Serip.

Interest paid on Daposits of

$1 AND UPWARDS,

May 26 ni2—1y

L . SHEPARD,

|

DERTAKER,
IKXnoxville, Tenn.
E\’ERY DESCRIPTION OF

Metalic Caskets and Cases, Wood Caskets gnd
Coflins of every Grado and price ready for nse
Orders by Telegeaph will receofive personsl and
promuot attention  Terms sstisfuctorv, uids.
——

FOR

A Valuable Tractof Land.

HE UNDERSIGNED I8 AU

thoriged by Dr. Wm. I . Anderson, to sell ib
Tract of Land, lylng on Heiston River, Hamblen
county, Tennessce, and near jAnderson’s Ford
There is about 300 acres in the tract—100 acres woll
timbared, und 200 acres cloared, unler fauce snid
weoll watered, The soll is of sn excellent ‘quality,
and a great bargnin ean be had in purchesing the
farm. For farther information, apply to

Wil G. TAYLOR,

SAT XY

Marristown, Tennesase,

W, M. WILMETH,

{ MAIN STREET, MORRISTOWN, TENN,
|
| Has now on liaud a com

Family Groceries,
To which he has receutly added a full lne of

IBOOTS AND SHOES,

| Which he offorg elieap for Cash.

‘ May 6n9,

plete ntock of

| Ee will pay the highsst markst price for al! kladsof
couutry produce,

FProvisions and Faiables of every deseription kept
on hand at ull times, [j=18-1y,

D. A. NEILSON, £, D.

Having located In RUSSELLVILLE, 1 heveby
offer my professional services to the citizens of the
town and sureonndiong couantry,

Bapt. 26, 1877.—3 mon,

FRED. A. SHOTWELL,
SURGEON DENTIST

Rogersville,-="Tenn.
—0

Offers his prolessional services to the citizens of
the village and surroanding country, snd pestures
those who favor him with thelr patronage, that he
will make it his plegsars to pive perfoct ptisfuc-
tion. Terms, ensh, Ladies preforing it will be

awaited upon at thelr hom&d, witliout extra charge,
sept. 27, 1870—v 10 n 30 &

J. K. LAWLESS,
Harness and Saddle Maker,
MAIN STREET,
Morristown, Tenn.

I Having raméved from the Tan-
yard ;1 uﬁlwﬂ n'Il'ez Theo, A, SBal+

vo's jowelry & I DOW pre
od to EXECU‘I‘lmL WOBX%I%
LINE on ahort potice, &nd om reason-
al!a gms. Baddlss, Bridles and Harness of every’
deseri will be put up in Grat-class siylo, ins
subaisutinl mannot, and §0ld as clesp oa tan be
| bonght elstwhore, REPATRING alag will bs
neat!y and eliraply dispatched. Noro but the bBeat
materinls nsed, sud all work guarnateed, Givereo

a (Im!l:l;mﬂ be suu!:ﬂezl yourselt, sty &3

ve in my charge, a amall quantity of Jsathar
belonging to y?ll‘fot?l i cmtume‘l!n or ilemmlﬂ.

Kidwell & Co., and the same oan be had by calling
for it, Respoutiully, &&.,

J. K, LAWLESS,
sep. 19, THITI.

Grigsby House,
(Formerly Virginia House,)
Mormmstown, Tenn.

—_—

T HE UNDERSIGNED HA V-
Ing Jexsed the above populsy .u |

i

the life that never ends.—William | 3.

| Penn.

_ Let us be ,
the whispers of the. gods.—Emer-
son. oy

-

Pleasure soou exhausts us and it-

silent, that we may hear |

‘| Bouthars and Western trade,

suoh as Lo warrant qulel
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WM. G. TAYLOR,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Morristown, Tonwn.,

W[I.L practies inThe Courte of Mamllen, and
thpadjoining counlive, iR N1y,

W. D. GAMMON,
Atftorney . - ot = T.aw,

Morristown, Tenn.
Will praciice In Mamblen sud <ffoining coun-
thes,
22" Broapt attention given to oollections,
Jo 14 Ty

A. H. PETTIBONE,
Attorney at Law,
GREENEVILLE, TENN.

Wil practice (o the eotiris of the Fist Jundiclal
Circuit and the SuprommeCourt 2t Knoxville, Will
w0 give prompt aitention to the gpllection of gl
tinds of cluims and debts,

WILL, S. DICKSOH,

at Law,

WX, TENN,

Attormey
MOBRIS.

WILL Practice.na ithe Conris of npper Mast
Tenneasce, Promptand speclalsttoution lyen
g collections,

G. T. MAGEE, M. D,
Physician and Surgeon,
‘.- FJOULD RESPECTFULLY IN-

Jdrora the publie (het he bhes repigned hin
wition of Casbier of “ The Tookont Hank ™ of
dor own, awml will bergaftor DEVOTE HIS
WHOLE TIME AND ATTEXNTION to the PRAC-
MICE OF HIS PFROFEASION. Ollce at the Drug
Htore of W, I'. Carriger,

Septamber 12, 1877—1f,

DENTISTRy @ DE H_TISTRI-

THOS. J. SPECK, D. D, 8.

O FFICES:

raville, Tenn., from 1st to 18th of enchmonth
rristown, from 15th to last of cach month.

FERMS--Cashi or Meeguivalen

REAGANHIGH SCHOOL.
J. A, Stabbiieli, A.B., Priney.

Ro

Pl - hE S al " e [y ™
FTYHE NEXT SESSION COM.-

\ MENCES THE LAST MONDAY IN AU
GUBT, 1877.

Board fromi 81 75 to $3 00 par week, Tultion
frum $10 U0 to §20 00 per torwy of twanty weeks,
2" Address the Principal, Morristown, Tonn,
Jaly 11, 1877—1tf. 4

MORRISTOWN

Female High School.

REV.T. P. BUMMERS,
B, A LOWRY, (Davideon Collogs),
Asgociste Principals,

The next Seesion commoness ihe fret Monday
in SBaptember, 1877,

Bourd from §2 00 to §3 50 per weel,

‘Taition from §10 to $20 per tarm of 20 weeks,

&.ﬁdrm t}m Principals, Morristown, Tenn,
ea 22 *76-—t

ROGERSVILLE

FEMALE COLLEGE.

HE NEXT SESSION 'WILL

I begie Monday, Soptomber 34, The location,
the buildings, ths thoroughness in the mode of {u-
siruction, sad the care taken of students, make it
ono of the most desiralile seats of lenrning in the
oonndry.

For Catalogne or partioulars, addross,

REV. A. W. WILSON, .

sdgust B, 1877 tf. IRESIDENT

Carson & Evans,

ISTS,

MAIN STREET,®
MORRISTOWN, TENN.
OFFICE HOURS—From 8.a, 3, to 5w, My
Terma very modersie, vot 3771y

Wilson, Burns & Co,

WHOLESALE

Groers and Commission Merchants,

30 South Howard Street, corner of L:mm -
BALTIMORE.

Wi, Sacp sl o bend e oo
o

men:; of Qountry l'mdnme such ga
Booaw. (' . Dpied

Skins, Our rm;;’? ‘;:1,‘0;;“ b

AR ordera will have our omM‘

w._n, ROGERS, W, O. PEERY,
Rogers & Perry.
(Mrsto W.A..B.Ii.ll.l;j :
WHOLESALE

"LIQUOR D

Gay Street, Knoxville, Tenn,
1

(South-east of Public Square,) .
ROGERSVILLE, - - - TENN.

1 gt L —— e maser i

No.F.. POWEL, Prorrushon

| il
LR
T

Orders Solicited
oct 3 Ti—1y

7 ma

Jhe il

afd utter contrast to her predeces-
8Or. .

he hated wonld traverse it before
morning, and he knew teo, that his
' wold him to the iron

': rﬂmmt too ter-

but glanced down, he might have | self also but endeavor never does.—
seen two battersd q'l'egl,fliﬂ. closed | Riehter. ' .
now, opon the lifeless hands only, L We should ask not who is the most |
of his rival, the blacksmith. learned, bat who is the best learned. |

lack will.—Hugo. L. H, B.——If not too young, skin
Letters which are warmly sesled ' yyom pretty closely, immerse in soald.
are oOften coldly epened,—Ritcher. ing water, sprinkle plentifully with | yrack, -
Our pleasant vices make huu-n-:ult. and immerse them for & week | It was a rever
meats 10 scourge us.—Shakespeare. ' ju strong brige, 0 _m,h bO BCOr

A French paper observes that
Philosophers pass their lives in not
believing what they see, and in try.
ing te guess what they don't see.

trap would

P [ lien
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